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- AN AMERICAN. WOMAN AMONG THE ZUNI' INDIANS.

. By Matilda Coxe Stevenson.

Y interest in the Indians 18 one of my earliest recollections. From my
grandmother, who in the early days of this century collected some
Interesting relics of Mohawk elvillzation and other tribes of New York,
I inherited an intense love for these children of the forest and plain.

My first researches were made before I had yet reached my teens, and In my
early girlhood I positively devoured all works relating to the ethnology of the
North American Indian. After my marriage to the late Colonel James Ste-
venson, one of the most effective workers In this branch of sclence which the
century has produced, I devoted my entire life to this line of study, making &
gpeclalty of the Indians of the Southwest.

Since 1879 T have been a constant student of the tribes that lie between the
Rio Grande and the Paclfic coast. I have had several years’ expericnce in the
field both before and since the death of my husband. Following on the lines
laild down by English ethnologists, my researches have been entirely of a prac-
tleal order. In order to know the myths, the religion, the customs and the

allay their fears. Finally I got one old priest to whom my husband and 1 had
rendered many favors to commence the mask of the Ralngod. He worked
faithfully all day, and I was congratulating myself on my success, when, in
the middle of the night, T was aroused by knocking at the door and sobbing
and weeping, T asked what was the matter, and found the old priest in much
tribulatlon. He sald to me: *“Good mother, I cannot make the masks I
have just been troubled with a dream, in which the god has said that T cannot
enter the spirit lake f I make for the white face the sacred clothes of the
gods.,"” Dismissing him with. quieting assurances that I was not angry at his
defection, in the morning I went {0 work on new lines. Right here, I may
say, that money was no temptation to them when asked for such a favor.
By the utmost persunasion, by fitting out the young priests In gorgeous
tallor-made ¢lothes, by presenting the tribes with yards of the most brilliant
material to be worked into more striking raiment for the next feast, after filve
months' of pleading and argument I obtained my desire and completed a col-
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soclology of the Indian, T believe that for the nonce one must become an Indlan.

My residence with these Zunis dates from 1879, Since then sgcarcely two
years have passed in whiech 1 have not spent five or six months in thelr
pueblos. I have now just returned to Washington after Uving since last July
in their pueblo. S

This has been the most successful of my visits. I brought back a collection
of masks which cannot fail to be of incaleulable value both to the student and
the dilettante. They are symbolical of the mysteries which influence the life of
this people.

While T am not prepared to assert it as fact, yet T am inclined to think this
myth has many points that seem to mark it 85 a corruption of the story of
Adam and Eve. The references to the fields of fce and snow and the lofty
mountalns traversed lead others to jump at the conclusion that the Zunis
came from Northeast Asla and crossed Bering Strait. But this T am fiot yet
prepared to support, as other explanations can be glven.

TLast October I was present at the grest feast of the Council of the Gods,
Its ritual is most impresslye, The feast beging by the priests leaving the town
and hiding in the mpuntains. Thence they come arrayed in the masks and
other sacerdotal paraphernalia, each representing some particular hero of
the aneestral legends. While elothed in these masks and garments the Zunis
beligve that these men are inhabited by the spirits of the gods, and during the
‘whole celebrativn the people render them divine homuge, We can have no con-
eeption of the sanectity with which these men are temporarily clothed, and the
awe they inspire in the simple minds of their bellevers, '_-,’ ap

After having seen the gorgeous splendor of the priestiy masks and para-
phernalia, T realized hew valuable a collection of them would be for the Nd-
tional Museum. I approached the priests of the tribe, whose duty it is to malke
these garments, and pleaded with them to peprpduce a set for me. They
tremblingly refused, saying that their ancestors would curse them, and stating
that all their treasures were mine, but the sacred garments of their gods could
never go cut of their tribe. They explained that when the priest wore these
garments the great father and mother of "all.the dead Zunis and all the little
children that swere gathered to the “happy land'" came back to the village and
conversed with the dear ones left behind, When T insisted that I did not

Jwant the sacred ‘clothes, but just some exactly like them, even that did not
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lection of these masks and garments, From an ethnologleal view this collec-
tion Is worth at least a million dollars, as it is doubtful if it could ever again
.bc secured in such complateness,

Another achlevement of which I am particularly proud was to obtain a
copy of the “Ettone,” or sacred fetish of the Raingod. The old priest that
made it for me wept all the time he was employed on Its manufacture, ané
warned me that if every any of his tribe came to visit Washington that the
“mother” must hide the fetish, or the. consequence to himself would be very
gerions. Omne of the most unlque ceremonles of the Zunis ccours in midwinter,
and is known as the dance of the “knife swallowers.” This particular ritual
iz a prayer for snow or Winter ralns. Kvery warrlor who participates in this
mystery must possess a wooden knife whose blade will reach from the tip of
his middle finger to the hollow of his elbow. During the ceremonies he must
swallow this clear to the hilt. This herofc act is supposed to exercise a great
influence on the Sungod and propitiate him so as not to prevent the fall of
rains or snow or to dry up the crops during the next Summer. As a Ereat
mark of esteem and afTection, the soclety of knife swallowers Invited me to
become a member and to be initiated Into all its mysieries, Including the swal-
lowing act. So urgent were they in thelr invitation that my only escape was
to have the medleine man look at my tliroat and declare that It was not made
k& the Zuni throats, and that 1 should choke to death if they persistsd in
their good Intention,

MATILDA COXE STEVENSON.
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1,000 LADIES WANTED - - - _
$6 TO $18 A WEEK.

LADIES WANTED EVERYWHERE TO WORK ON

JEWEL BURNISHING CLOTHS; WHOLE OR SPARE TIME;
DAY OR EVENING. WORK SENT BY MAIL. DIRECTIONS !
AND MATERIAL FOR TRIAL 12c. [Dime & Stampl. LADIES,
THIS IS A GOOD CHANCE TO MAKE "“PIN MONEY."”
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512 Arch Street, - = - = Philadelphia, Pa. '
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Merrill-Trebiehete Co., Dept. -4, Evereft, Mass,
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